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Palestinians Plead Their Cause at BYU 


by J. Clark Stevens 


On July 13, BYUSA and the Kennedy Center for Interna- 
tional Studies cosponsored a lecture by two Palestinians on a 
crusade to educate Americans about the Palestinian point of 
view in the Arab/Israeli conflict. Dr. Asmin Bishara is a 
professor of philosophy at Bir Zeit University. He has studied 
at Humboldt, Tel Aviv and Hebrew Universities. Marwan, his 
brother, studied journalism at Columbia and is currently the 
director of the Clairmont Institute (an organization that moni- 
tors and compiles publications on the Palestinian crisis and at- 
tempts to make these materials more readily available). The 
Bisharas are lecturing across the U.S. on a grant from a 
Palestinian educational organization. 

The Arab/Israeli conflict began as soon as Israelis began 
to put the Zionist movement into action and to supplant the 
Moslem and Christian populations of Palestine. This was 
possible, claims Dr. Bishara, because of almost universal sym- 
pathy for the plight of the Jews after the second world war. At 
first, there was little Palestinian resistance. The Palestinians 
were willing to share their country. The more orthodox 
Israelis, on the other hand, wanted nothing to do with the 
Palestinian goyim. Backed financially by Zionists all over the 
world, the Israelis were soon able to forcefully overcome Arab 
resistance and claim a good portion of the Holy Land for them- 
selves. Meanwhile, Palestinian resistance was gaining sup- 
port. Several moderate and extreme resistance organizations 
were formed. The moderate groups were quickly squelched by 
the Israelis, which left only the more powerful and desperate 
factions. Foremostamong them is the Palestine Liberation Or- 
ganization (P.L.O). 

Originally, the P.L.O. was too extreme for most Palestini- 
ans, but due to the extinction of most of the more moderate 
groups, the P.L.O. is now recognized as the official represen- 
tative of the Palestinian people. It has evolved intoan umbrella 
organization which includes all factions of the various Pales- 
tinian movements. However, the P.L.O. is still almost power- 

_less to effect peaceful solutions through negotiation, because 
itis notrecognized as a legitimate mouthpiece for the Palestin- 
ian people by most of the negotiating nations. As aresult, there 

is no peace on the West Bank or in the Gaza strip. 

The West Bank and the Gaza strip are currently under 
Israeli military rule. Because of this arrangement, the residents 
of these areas (almost all Palestinian) have essentially no 
rights. They can be imprisoned without trial or charges. Ac- 
cording to Dr. Bishara, there are currently 2500 “administra- 
tive detainees” in prison under these’ circumstances. The Pal- 
estinians in these areas have no government representation. 
They are not allowed to demonstrate. They have little or no 


Palestinian Conflict Continues 


by Colin Austin 


To inhabitants of the area it has become known as 
intifadah, meaning “uprising.” Its purpose is to protest human 
rights abuses on the part of the Isracli army and government 
and promote self-determination for the Palestinian people. Its 
effect has been to focus international attention on the esti- 
mated two million Palestinians living in the occupied territo- 
ries of the West Bank. 

The wave of violent demonstrations and military retali- 
ation began in December and has continucd for the past seven 
months. The uprising has mainly consisted of throwing stones 
and shaking fists, but the Israelis have repaid these actions 
with gunfire and beatings. To this point several hundred Pal- 
estinians have been killed, including women and children, and 
many thousands have been detained in prison camps. 

One of the largest encampments is called Ansar 3, hold- 
ing close to twenty-five hundred men and boys as political 
prisoners. Most of these are being held without having been 
charged with a crime or tried for their actions. Although the 
basic needs of the prisoners are provided for, detainees are 
entirely separated from their families and face an indefinite 
Stay. 
In an effort to effectively control rebellious activity, the 
Israelis have developed a system of arresting suspects and 
ordering an “administrative detention.” The judgements are 
arrived at in secret and can cause a political activist to be held 
for months at a time. 

Other ways of fighting the uprising have becn more 


support for public schooling. They are not allowed to strike 
(although they recently did). The residents of the West Bank 
and Gaza strip really have no rights. The entire population of 
this area is ruled by an Israeli minority that makes up no more 
than 5% of the population. 

It is not difficult to draw parallels between the situation 
in the occupied territories of Palestine and the townships of 
South Africa. Dr. Bishara explained, however, that the situ- 
ations are a bit different—in Palestine they are worse. While 
apartheid is not an official policy in Israel, it is nonetheless a 
fact. The Palestinians within Israel proper are represented in 
the Knesset (the ruling legislative body of Israel), but they are 
certainly not represented in the occupied zones. Hence, the 
governmental representation problems in the two countries 
are similar. The blacks in South Africa, however, have at 
least some minimal rights. The Palestinians in the West Bank 
and Gaza strip have none. Recent media depictions of vio- 
lence in the occupied zones have made Americans more 
aware of what is happening there, but according to Dr. 
Bishara, the Americans are far behind the rest of the world in 
gaining an objective view of the situation. He claims that the 
American public is nearly alone in its general continued 
support of the Israelis. 

If these atrocities are really taking place, how can the 
Israelis remain in power over a hostile majority, and why do 
Americans still support the Israelis? 
Dr. Bishara claims that the second 
question is the answer to the first. The 
U.S. is currently sending three billion 
dollars a year to Israel. Without this 
support, Dr. Bishara says, the Israelis 
would soon lose control of the occu- 
pied zones and their stranglehold on 
the national government. This three 
billion dollar sum represents 22% of 
all U.S. foreign aid. Itis natural toask 
just what the U.S. is getting in return 
for such an exorbitant sum. ,In es- 
sence, the Israelis agree to be go- ¥ 
betweens for the U.S. in politically §° 
sticky situations such as those in 
Nicaragua and Iran. The morality of 
such an arrangement can certainly be 
questioned. 

There is also political pressure in 
the U.S. that helps the Israeli cause. 
However, Dr. Bishara claims that this 
domestic support is not nearly as 
strong as most politicians have been 


broadly scoped. The closing of Pales- } , 
tinian schools has become acommon §& 
occurence. Recently the Israeli gov- & 
emment ordered six schools to be 
shut down for the remainder of the 
school year. Israeli soldiers have 
become more visible in the West 
Bank, and Palestinians are being re- 
quired to carry identification and 
other documents at all times. 

Still the uprisings continue, with 

the support of the Palestine Libera- 
tion Organization (PLO). The PLO l 
has for the past twenty years fought 
Israeli occupation of Palestinian {# 
populated areas and has claimed to be bes 
the representitive of the Palestinians. 
“T support them because the PLO brought me from thinking 
of myself as a refugee to thinking of myself as a Palestinian, 
and proud of it,” stated Mubarak Sadad, a recently deported 
Palestinian-American. Speaking at a news conference, 
Sadad said that the present situation cannot continue and 
concluded “I believe in a two-state solution.” 

What Sadad and others desire is for Israel to withdraw 
from the West Bank and allow the Palestinians to establish a 
self-governing state. Israel has claimed that because the 
Palestinians have no formal representation (they do not 
recognize the PLO, whom they consider to be a terrorist 
organization), and for strategic purposes, the occupying 
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led to believe. Nearly two-thirds of American Jews are 

not members of any Jewish political organization, and 

70% of American Jews support peace talks with the 
P.L.O. The Israelis, however, continue to ignore the P.L.O. 
and the nineteen peace initiatives they have proposed since Is- 
rael became a state. 

It is easy to see how the Palestinian people have become 
frustrated. Although Dr. Bishara deplores terrorism in any 
form (including the bombing of civilian cities) he can under- 
stand how a few can be driven to irrational acts of terrorism 
against innocent civilians. They just want to be heard. 

The situation in Israel is volatile, and unless people begin 
to talk it will only become worse. The U.S. is becoming less 
and less popular in the area because of its continued support 
of the Israeli occupation. Dr. Bishara predicts that unless 
something is done soon, there will be anti-American demon- 
Strations in Egypt that will make those in Iran look like so 
many children’s games. The U.S. mustreassess its position in 
Israel, and Israel must consider its view of the Palestinians 
before it is too late. Otherwise, no one will be free. As Dr. 
Bishara concluded, “If you oppress another people, you your- 
self cannot be free.” 


Clark is a wild eyed conservative. 


forces will remain. 

Some of the latest occurences have not been heartening to 
those who seek a resolution to the conflict. Recently the 
Israeli Army disguised the internal security service, Shin Bet, 
as television newsmen to discover possible agitators. Days 
ago an Israeli soldier shot and killed a Palestinian who tried to 
snatch his gun away. This incident occured in Tel Aviv and 
marked the first killing of a Palestinian inside Israeli territory. 
As the uprising expands and responds to the occupation, a 
peaceful solution becomes increasingly more distant. 


Colin is a wild eyed liberal. 
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Intellectual Apathy 


Stop it with Study Groups 


by Elbert Eugene Peck 


Last May at the Mormon History Association’s annual meeting, much of the hallway 
discussion focused on “the graying of MHA”— prompted by the very visible fact that there 
were almost no people in attendance who were in their twenties and few in their thirties, “Are 
today’s students not interested in the thoughtful discussion of their history and faith?” several 
people wondered. “Are we losing the younger generation?” Others blamcd the intellectually 
apathetic, materialistic MBA approach of the Eighties college student, which Gary Trudeau 


frequently lampoons. 


This concem is not ephemeral. Weak participation by students and young scholars has 
been noticed at other conferences and is being addressed by other organizations. Leaders of 
LDS women’s organizations and retreats have noted the same problem. The board of editors 
of Dialogue: A Journal of Mormon Thought discussed the importance of recruiting 
thoughtful, young LDS authors. My own organization, Sunstone, has initiated a discount 
student subscription rate, a “From the Campus” opinion column for guest student authors, and 


a student essay contest. 


I hope these actions stimulate more thoughtful, faithful, young Latter-day Saints to join 
the Great Conversations of Mormonism. However, when I joined while still a BYU student, 
it was not because I was “recruited” by established organizations, but because of my voluntary 
associations with other students interested in exploring the implications of their Mormon faith. 

When I was at the Y, a fellow writer at the MTC invited me to join a study group he was 
organizing. The group met every other Sunday night and rotated assignments on hosting and 
arranging the program, which usually involved either a guest speaker or a presentation by a 
group member. It always included honest and intense wide-ranging discussions which 
stretched our minds and built strong friendships. This group supported my quest to find God 


with my mind more than all my religion classes combined. When professors shared their 


research and thoughts on a gospel-related subject with our group of ten to fifteen, I felt invited 


to do the same kind of thinking. 


At first I was surprised that faculty members were willing to give up a Sunday evening. 


I remember calling Eugene England and, in a stammering, unconfident voice, inviting him to 
speak about the Atonement (I was so nervous I must have aborted nine attempts before finally 


making the call). When he unhesitatingly agreed, I was surprised and delighted. I soon 
discovered that some students were pursuing intellectual studies beyond the classroom. 
For some meetings, the person in charge selected an article to discuss. Gary Bergera set 
a high standard when he read to us a paper he had researched and written on a controversy 
between Brigham Young and Orson Pratt. Later it would be published in Dialogue and reccive 
an MHA award for the best article by a new scholar. Many of us presented our best attempts 
to apply our academic discipline to the gospel. One language student presented a session on 
glossolalia, or speaking in tongues; a female English student discussed sexism in language; I 


tried to apply organizational principles to the 
byzantine management of the MTC. 

Although it was not the purpose of the 
group, many of us naturally became inter- 
ested in the independent organizations which 
encourage thoughtful approaches to the 
Church. Asa group, we attended the annual 
meeting of the Association of Mormon Let- 
ters and several of us drove to Rexburg to 
attend the 1982 Mormon History Association 
meeting. We weren’t necessarily a group of 
budding scholars, just friends interested in 
learning more about our faith. Since thenitis 
impressive to note numerous contributions 
former group members have made in 
Mormon studies. The group cultivated a 
confidence in our individual abilities and 
provided an encouraging support group. 
Today, most of us are still involved in the 
LDS scholarly community—some profes- 
sionally, most as an avocation. 

That experience taught me how to be- 
come responsible for my religious education 
and become the amateur “gospel scholar” 
that President Kimball urged, for without a 
group and deadlines, I am a lazy intellectual. 
During the 7 years since I attended BYU I 
have helped organize several study groups 
with friends on topics including Zion, Old 
and New Testament scholarship, and the 
temple. 

My life is incredibly richer—intellectu- 
ally and socially— because of that group. 
And, as an indirect result, the Mormon com- 
munity of thinking believers is better off, too. 


Elbert is a BYU graduate in political 
science and public administration. He was 
the founding editor of the Seventh East Press, 


and is currently the editor of Sunstone maga- 
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WAS NOW HIS OWN MAN. 
LETS HOLDA 
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A Hungry Person's 


Guide to Campus 


by Stirling Adams clouds of flies, the local grocery store dumpsters are a If you look hard enough, you can find some dandelion 
virtual comucopia of gastronomical delights. By the end of plants the grounds crew missed, or 
Have you ever been hungry? No, I mean hungry. the summer Geoff knew the dumping schedules of all the maybe a few chestnuts they 
Odds are, you haven’t. You were probably raised in an en- produce and bakery managers within two miles of our didn’t rake up. Prepared 


vironment where hunger was something that attacked once condo. 
a month, on Fast Sunday. 
But look around. Check out your T.A. for Statistics or 


properly, the two can 
., make a great salad. 
Additionally, there 


American Heritage. She wears nice clothes. He drives a 2. BE SHAMELESS are a few apricot 
nice car. You could never tell, but they may have once been Face it, when you’re poor, you’re poor. :, and apple trees 
hungry—maybe not too long ago. You will be competing with other poor strewn around 
Ihave a friend, Geoff; he just got married. He drives a people. Some will be homeless, some will the fringes of 
Scirocco. He lives where the beau- uful be hungry, too. You’ll need to throw the campus 


greenery. 

These fruits 
go quickly 
though, 


away your pride and dig into the 
dumpster like you were at La Caille. 

If you need to, hope the people 
watching are either compas- 


people live. He is in fact, 
one of the beautiful 
people. He never 

tells anyone, but _ 


just last sum- sionate or that they think non-hun- 
mer, he was you're studying garbol- gry people 
hungry. I ogy. Being shameless usually get 
" know, I was the hardest prin- them first. 
was ciple for Geoff to If you re- 
there. learn. But eventually, ally learn 
For 10 he was finding the your plants, 
days most interesting you can find 
(when — dinners in the trashbins: a large vari- 
you're of stores that he normally ety of dietary 
hungry, wouldn’t even shop in. A * supplements 
that’s 240 lite hungry will do amaz- that have 
hours) he ing things for one’s humility. successfully 
lived ona Hungry as Geoff was, he learned, eluded the grounds 
49 cent bag of © quickly. crew. From aspara- 
potatoes. He gus to parsley to an oc- 
Tationed them, a casional cattail, you can 
half a potato in the find lunch, if you look hard 
morning, a half at night. 3. LOOK TO NATURE enough. 
- He ate baked potatoes, raw pota- The BYU grounds crew, in addition to planting, up- 
toes, bumed potatoes; and when he ran out-no potatoes. rooting, and replanting the flowers of our lovely campus, 4. BE CREATIVE res Ee 
On reaching the bottom of the potato bag he started a fast. also doubles as caretaker of a free, outdoor CougarEat. Often a healthy meal is just waiting for somcone to fig- 
[I met Geoff on the third day of his fast. He was This time of the year, all over campus, one can find several ure out how to get it. I knew Geoff had mastered this prin- 
hungry, no question about it. I would have given him some fruit varieties. Probably most plentiful are the plum trees ciple the day he grabbed a broom in Albertson’s and swept 
food, but I had none. My cupboard was as bare as his.I was _on the south side of campus. Also, Oregon Grapes (proba- _the produce section, just like he worked there. He poured 
as poor as he was. But, I wasn’t hungry. I wasn’t even bly not their real name; they —_— grow on holly-like the grapes, cherries, and nuts he had swept up into a bag. 
hungry. I ate two well-balanced, nutritious meals a day, bushes.) That accomplished, he set down his broom and left to eat 


his newfound lunch. Then there was the time he showed me 

the park that was stormed every weekend by family 

picnics. Most of the people threw their leftovers 

into one of two large trashcans. Geoff had 

leamed, along with a horde of birds, that 
few people eat their chicken to the bone. 

Imagination, coupled with a little 

know-how, can save almost anyone 

from being hungry. 


compliments of the BYU grounds crew and several local 
businesses. So, instead of giving my friend food, I taught 
him where to find it. He hasn’t been hungry since, 
and probably never will be again. 

If it can happen to Geoff, it can happen to 
you. In case you, or someone you know, ever g 
get hungry, I’ve listed below the food- oS 
finding principles that took Geoff out of 
hunger and into relative prosperity. I 
haven’t given the specific whereabouts 
of some of the food sources, but if a 
person is really hungry, the information 
given will lead her or him to breakfast, 
lunch, and dinner, anytime. 


Well, there they are.The first 
four principles of food-finding for 
the hungry. Once you master them, 

you need never fear (if you ever have) 
being hungry again. They worked for 
Geoff. If you ever need them, they can 


1, BEGGARS ARE NOT CHOOSERS Left: Oregon Grapes found near ASB. Right: Dumpsters can be a sort 08. Boies. 
To be an effective food-finder, you have to 6 P 8 P Just last week, I went shopping with 


have the right mind set. The first time I showed healthy food source. Above: Food found in a local dumpster. Geoff and his wife. I watched him in the pro- 
Geoff where Norton’s threw out their old produce, he duce section as he carefully selected tomatoes. 
almost lost his breakfast. Or he would have, if he’d had They had to be just right—not too soft, not too hard, not 
any that week. It took him several minutes before he can too light or too dark. He glanced up at me and winked. His 
actually learned to scrape the powdery green stuff off the be found around many of the campus buildings. Most of wife saw that, but she didn’t understand his subsequent 
tomatoes and eat them. From there, it wasn’t a big step to them, this year, are more bitter than usual. But the ones laughter. She couldn’t have. It was the laughter of a man 
chasing a dog down and wrestling half a package of old hot —_—next to the ASB and JKHB are sweet enough to make a who was paying for a product that a year before, from the 
dogs from its mouth. Once you learn to put up with the tasty jam with. You can spread it on Wonderbread found same store, he had gotten for free-the laughter of a man 


using the above principles. who knows what it’s like to be hungry, and isn’t. 
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The Good Life 


I’m one of the few real bachelors left in the world. 
Stop. Wait. Before a million and six of you stand up to 
semi-violently protest on behalf of your manliness, let me 
tell you what I mean. “Bachelor” and “barbaric” ought to 
be synonyms. Instead of the four-year camping tip it 
should be, most of you dudes are pampered your entire 
college career. You live in Deseret Towers your fresh- 
man year, eating prefab food (which is far too bland to be 
truly barbaric) and sleeping in very docile cubicles— 
more like dog kennels than quarters for real studs (I like 
the word “quarters”—sounds like I’m in a war). Are 
those sheets on your bed, for Pete's sake? Is that a 
mattress? What...is that an JRON?? You wear (ironed) 
Polo shirts, penny loafers—with real pennies in them-- 
and take your date out for frozen yogurt or something 
equally feminine. Hey, you’ve both got to watch your 
figures, right? Criminy. And you—get this—walk to 
school, walk to work, walk on your dates. Oh, don’t say 
you have areason. Don’t tell me you don’t have enough 
money. I’ve seen how much those fancy apartments cost. 
You could easily take that money you throw away for that 
cubicle and buy a good used Harley and a sleeping bag. 
What more does a man need? Wait, maybe I should re- 
phrase that. What more does a real man need? 

Okay, after a year of living very wimpy and playing 
hardly any pool at all (I’ve been to all of the on-campus 
living joints. Ping-pong tables. How cute.) you go ona 
mission. Thisis possibly the closest any of you evercome 

toliving like areal bachelor. But thatstillisn’t very close. 
Because although you do make your food in the right way 
(never use a stove) and don’t kiss up to chicas, you still 
wear a Suit and parade around on a bicycle. If that’s not 
bad enough, you are always hanging out with some other 
guy (what’s wrong? Afraid of getting in a fight by 
yourself?), and you kiss up to old women. And once a 
week, you write letters to your parents. How sweet of 
you. 

Geez, Ishouldn’teven talk about post-mission bache- 
lorhood to you chumps. You didn’t even know that 
something like that existed. You would think that after 
having a couple years to think about women in a de- 
tached, objective frame of mind, you would buy that 
Harley after all and live on the road, as men are meant to 
do. You do just the opposite. 

As soon as you’ re off the plane you start doing things 
that just are not done by self-respecting, he-man bache- 
lors. Like, you go into these flower shops—pink posies 
everywhere. And then you buy some and give them to 
this girl. You think she’s impressed, but in reality, she’s 
just thinking, “real-man bachelors don’t go into flower 
shops.” 

Just to humiliate you, she tells you that you look 
good in pink. You start wearing pink. Before long you 
are married, and don’t even miss going out drinking and 
bowling with the guys, because you never did in the first 
place. You just scratch where your beer-belly ought to 
be, and think how well you get along with your wife. I'll 
tell you why you get along with your wife. it’s because 
you have a /ot in common. 

We few real bachelors live differently. For instance, 
Ihad Spam for breakfast. Spam isa good general purpose 
bachelor’s food. Ithas some of all of the four food groups 


by Elden Nelson 


in it, I think. You slice it up into a couple of pieces, eat 
itright out of the can. If you have some bread, you can 
spread the jello-stuff that the Spam comes packed in on 
it, put the Spam on the bread, and you have a good sand- 
wich. If you want Spam hot, you can stab the can a 
couple of times witha pocket knife and throw itin the fire 
for ten minutes. It 5 
Stays clean, 
mostly, if you 
leave itin the can. | \ 
Be sure to stab the 

can a couple of 
times, though, or | 
it'll explode, | 
throwing hot | 
Spam and shrap- § 
nel all over the § 
place. It could 
damage your Har- J 
ley. 

If you choose 
to rent an apart- 
ment, do it like a 
real _ bachelor 
would. Large 
rooms are impor- 
tant. You cannot | 
play good basket- | 
ball in small | 
rooms. Wooden 
or concrete floors 
are important. 
You cannot play 
basketball on car- 
pet floors. Noth- 
ing else is impor- 
tant. Don’t worry 
about furniture. 
Real men can | 
make their own 
furniture. For in- 
stance, a gallon 
milk jug with the 
bottom cut out | 
makes a fine lamp | 
shade. Big plastic | 
milk crates are 
multi-purpose. 
Youcan store your 
records in them, | 
use them aschairs, | 
tables, and weap- 
ons. Matching 
ee mee SR art by Cassie Christianson 
major thing. Now, I don’t pretend to like to wear dirty 
clothes. Ithinka man can be civilized and barbaric at the 
same time. So I wash my pants after I’ve worn ‘em a 
month or so, and shirts every couple of weeks. And I 
have acouple of each. Everything goes with everything. 
I’m careful about that. The true bachelor will buy his 
clothes as if he were color-blind, even if he’s not. A 
bachelor will not, under any circumstances, let some 
girl, be it his girlfriend, sister, or mother, pick his clothes 
for him. To do that is to wear pink. 

Attitude is most important of all. No matter what 
you are doing, you would rather be alone...just you, your 
Harley, and a shotgun. You can go out with girls 
sometimes (it just cannot be avoided), but always have 
one phrase and expression at your ready. You will need 


it. Itis: Set your mouth into a straight line, look at 
the ground, hands in your pockets. Think of James 
Dean. Say, inamumble, “I’m just notready for this 
kind of commitment.” She’ll say “What?” Now, 
look her straight in the eyes. Look fiercely into her 


eyes. Grit your teeth, and say (without un-gritting 


_ your teeth), “I’m not ready for commitment, al- 


right?! What do you want from me, anyways?” 
Walk to your Harley (Thunderbirds—the old kind— 
are okay, too) and bum rubber out of there. It’s okay 
to have a wreck on the way home. It makes the 
heartless wench feel guilty. 

I’m one of the last of a dying species—the 
bachelor. I guess that I shouldn’t expect us to really 
last. After all, since none of us (well, almost none 
of us) have any offspring, the genetic tendency to 
be a true bachelor diminishes every generation. 


Natural selection is a bummer. 


Maybe I'll get 


married after all...just so I can raise some true men 
in the paths of bachelorhood. 
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by Erie Kleinman _ | Eavesdroppings... > 

They say you should let sleeping dogs As we grew older, however, we realized =} 
lie. They say it’simpolitetospitonsomeone. __ that power politics being what they are, there : 2 
They say you should live within your means. — wasno feasible way that THEY could fit into Well, I've been at this fora whole JKHB copy center, July 19, we 

Are you sure about that? SoTHEY say. _ our grade school perceptions. That is not to year now. I wonder of there's a staute : 11:32 a.m. 

It would probably be safe to say that | say THEY don’texist. They do. They’re just _ offimitations oneavesdropping? Well, __ Knowing Senior: “It can be a hassle 
everyone has used this mystical pronoun _— more sophisticated. They’ ve split up and di- either way, the fact remains that I've buying a syllabus from here— 
reference atone time or another. It’seasierto _versified, taking on pseudonyms. been privy to some good conversa Dut at least it beats the Book- 
shift the burden of proof off of one’s self. In Washington they are now called Hons over the last 12 months and Eye ae Se ca 

“Did youhear Sociology 205won’tcount “insiders.” discovered :an interesting quirk of - Unknowing Freshman: Why's that? 
for GE after this semester?” “Insiders in Washington today said that _ +humannature: The more confidential Knowing Senior; The JKHB, as far 

“Really?” ‘fart’ would now be considered a cuss word.” a topic, the louder a person tends to as I know, still has no connec- 

“Yeah, that’s what They said.” In the LDS Church it used to refer to the talk. I guess there's justno accounting tions with organized crime. Here 

The concept of THEY is not new to __ general authorities alone, but now pcople _ foraccoustic genetics. It'sjustawacky = (the JKHB copy _center) 
America. I distinctly remember sitting inthe quote “the Brethren” whenever they want to world. Here’s what the Favesdropper __ they're honest—even ifitcosts a 
cafeteria at my junior high school in the fall ~ bolster a point. It’s a thinly disguised ploy. __ heard this month: _ buckortwo.” | 
of 1976 when Merced Vidal told us that the “Well, the Brethren said that Top Ramen E ayson Canyon Camper ound A- oe 
scream in the background on the song “Love _ was best for food storage.” OD July 21, 7. a2 pm ————_s«#Pro-LDS Magazine June Issue 
Rollercoaster” was that of a girl being raped “Really?” ee ‘Ambitious woman: : “figure ifltake —_ Loving, divorced relief society 
and murdered during the recording session. “Yeah, really—THEY said.” _ oneclass everysummer] Il |gradu- teacher seeks active priesthood 
At first we were incredulous. But then Mer- The entertainment industry has even : _ holder. Mustlike camping gene- 
ced pulled out his heavy artillery of proof. addressed the subject. A few months ago : ology and cle work. Send 

“No, really. THEY said.” David Letterman said he thought that THEY EWC € 2nd floor J uly 18, a Picture to... 

Well, who were we toargue then? After were, of course, the Dick Van Patten family. = 8 0:48 p.m. oe Romantic 45. year old high priest 
all, THEY had said. Inthe movie Butch Cassidy and the Sundance 2 Oh my heck! Did you - looking for serious relationship 

Exactly who are THEY? Kid,as Paul Newman and Robert Redford are with ae Latter Day Saint 

Withoutever voicing theopinion,every-  —_ being chased across some rocks by a posse, woman... : 
one knew that they were a group of older(age | Redfordtumsandasks,“Whoare those guys?” =e 
50-60) white-haired men who wore business _ And then there’s the Barry Manilow song, ELWC Word Comer J Wy 26, 
suits. While it was agreed the groupsize was “Where are They Now?” ; Dom 
set at a fixed number, the number was often In any event, while some may dispute _ Desperate Collumnist: “Has anyone 
disputed. They metevery sooften, inCalifor- the exact composition or identity of who heard any good conversations 
nia most likely, arounda board room confer- | THEY are, one thing is certain: they are a this week? . 
ence table to vote onmattersofimportanceto _ force to be reckoned with when quoting au- i More Desperate Editor: I haven't, 
American society. They were apolitical and _ thority sources. THEY are ubiquitous, far- : . Yu, Profes- Bon bell me your columnisn’t — 
the votes were always unanimous. Their _ reaching, and final. — 2 OF Mr. Yu, . _Teady...” 
opinions were never announced, per se, but So the next time you’re hard up for that but DOr t Hey Yu! oe Ember assed Desperate ‘Columnist 
just slowly found their way onto the play- _ last bibliographic entry, go ahead and com- ee ee 2s | 
grounds of America. plete your paper and just put the citation 

“Did you hear they made ‘fart’ a cuss —_ down to that all-knowing source. 
word?” Really, go ahead. THEY said it was al- 

~ “No way! Really?” right. : 
_ “Yeah, THEY said.” 
This is for YOU! 
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For Inquiring Minds 


The Traditions of Our Fathers 

After five years of controversy, last week BYUSA decided to discon- 
tinue the Miss BYU Pageant, apparently because it was inconsistent with 
university goals. However, when asked about the situation an unnamed 
Student Programs Administrator said the real reason was because she was 
tired of “Tradition for tradition’s sake.” She also says that plans are under 
way to stop celebrating Thanksgiving and Christmas because they are both 
“just traditions” as well. When asked about possible repercussions from 
BYUSA’ sactions, she said her worst fear was that the administration would 
soon realize that her job was really just traditional and that she was in an 
unnecessary and useless post herself. 


Bush's Running Mate 

Even though presidential hopeful George Bush had hoped to keep the 
name of his future running mate a secret until the Republican National 
Convention, it has been made known to the SR_ staff by a Washington 
official close to the vice-president precisely who he has in mind. According 
to the official, Edward Meese III did not step down from his postas Attourny 
General due to pressure from the legal world, but to become George Bush's 
running mate. Bush said, “We feel he will be an assett to our ticket because 
he is so highly respected. There is just no better choice.” 


Top 20 


1. Tradition 

2. Going Home. 

3. Manti’s “Miracle Pageant” 

4. Sleeping in the Back seat 

5. Graduation 

6. Neon signs in the bookstore 

7. Flourescent bikinis 

8. Playing golf with an 8 iron 

9. Homecoming Queens 

10. The Olympic Trials 

11. Late summer nights 

12. EFY kids who stay out of the 
way 

13. Smart people in your study 
group 

14. Tweed shorts 

15. Days of *47 rodeos 

16. Cold water in the fridge 

17. Adrenalin 

18. The word “Knappy” 

_ 19, Playing 7-man softball 

20. Ceramic Ducks 


Bottom 1 


___ BYUSA decisions, Provo’s lack of 
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swimming pools, busy signals, 
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South Africa and the 
‘“Hippolyte Syndrome” 


by William Norman Grigg 


In his masterpiece Madame Bovary, Flaubert describes the 
sad case of “Hippolyte the clubfoot.” One day, a local chemist hit 
upon an idea: why not learn a few things about anatomy and cure 
Hippolyte? After skimming a few anatomy texts, the chemist took 
Hippolyte aside for surgery, severing a tendon that was apparently 
constricting the limb. The clubfoot went away rejoicing, anticipat- 
ing a new freedom of movement. 

It was not to be, however. A few days after the operation, 
Hippolyte was bedridden, near death. His leg—which once had 
been merely deformed—was now bloated with gangrene. A real 
doctor was summoned, who took one look at the limb and pre- 
scribed amputation. So much for the well-intentioned “cure.” 


Far from being impoverished, 
white South Africans are 
reaping enormous benefits from 
sanctions—over 100 new 
millionaires have been created 
during the last three years. 


In U.S diplomacy over the last few decades, a number of 
nations have fallen victim to the “Hippolyte Syndrome”; that is, 
they succumb to well-intentioned but ineffectual initiatives under- 
taken by America. Right now, South Africa is America’s prime 
clubfoot experiment of the 80’s. 

Erstwhile American diplomats employ three arguments to de- 
fend their prescription of economic sanctions against South Africa. 
First, sanctions are necessary to isolate and impoverish the white 
minority regime, thus pressuring it into granting political power to 
blacks. Second, sanctions will make conditions for blacks so 
intolerable that they will be forced to revolt against the govern- 
ment. Third, sanctions are necessary to symbolize our disapproval 
of apartheid, regardless of the effect those sanctions may have in 
South Africa. 

The first argument clearly is mistaken. Far from being impoy- 
erished, white South Africans are reaping enormous benefits from 
sanctions; over 100 new millionaires have been created during the 
last three years as aresult of American business divestment. At the 
same time, unemployment among black South Africans—as high 
as 60% in some areas at the time sanctions were imposed—has 
increased. The Pretoria regime has indeed been isolated by 
" sanctions, but that is nothing new to them. In response to an earlier 
UN arms embargo, the South Africans developed a thriving 
defense industry of their own. The South African economy is self- 
sufficient and adaptable; isolation won’t starve the government 
into concessions. 

The idea that black South Africans are served by making their 
conditions more deplorable is not only wrong, but contemptibly 
cruel. The idea is that some of the poor and oppressed must die in 
order to ignite a revolution that will overthrow the existing “op- 
pressive” order. The oppression of black South Africans is very 
real. It will not be improved through more starvation. Nor are they 
likely to revolt against white South Africans. Caught between a 
well-armed, wealthy white government on the one side, and a 
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vicious insurgency spearheaded by the African National Congress on the 
other, black South Africans will probably develop an attitude of “learned 
helplessness.” This is the condition that afflicts laboratory animals when 
they are given an electric shock no matter what they do. In the end, the 
animal simply lies down and allows itself to be tortured. This condition is 
not unfamiliar in the world—as populations have learned in Eastern 
Europe, Southeast Asia, Nicara 

The third defense is that 
sanctions are necessary to 
display our disapproval of 
apartheid. Here areexamina- 
tion of the Hippolyte para- 
digm is instructive. The 
chemist who “cured” Hip- 
polyte of his crippling handi- 
cap was only partially moti- 
vated by concern for his 
friend’s suffering; he was 
also interested in displaying 
his “erudition.” The result 
was that his friendcompletely 
lost a deformed, but useable, 
leg. Itis a curious compas- 
sion thatexacts such a price of 
its supposed beneficiary. 

South Africa’s injustices 
are symptoms of a nation in 
its formative stages. If we 
take it upon ourselves to help 
rectify South Africa’s prob- 
lems—a mission wholly ap- 
propriate to America—we 
are obliged to recognize that 
nation-building is not as 
simple as removing an unsa- 
vory government. It is satis- 
fying to fulminate about the 
iniquity of apartheid. Such 
satisfaction does not equal 
statesmanship. 

So does anybody have 
any suggestions? Yes. Fleur 
de Villers of the International 
Institute for Strategic Studies 
in London has one: a unified 
effort on the part of Western 
nations to develop an infra- 
structure among black South 
Africans. 

She writes: “[We should] 
promote the growth of en- 
trepreneurship, self-help, and 
self-employment in the black 
community, thus making it 
less dependent on govern- 
ment funds and less subjectto governmentcontrol. Sucha program would 
create an alternative society far better equipped and motivated to claim its 
political future than an apathetic society of the unemployed.” Perhaps such 
a program wouldn’t inspire rock videos like the one made for the protest 
song “Sun City” or benefit concerts like the recent “Freedomfest.” It is 
doubtful that U2 would approve. However, itis entirely probable thatrock 
stars haven’t comered the market on political widsom,, _ 
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Good Teaching is Worth 
Paying For 


by Joy Miner 

Hey!! Welcome to Sunday School. Glad 
you all could make it today. My name is, uh, . 
Steve, and, well, I’m kinda your teacher 
today. Well, what I mean is, I really haven’t 
prepared for this lesson, I mean, I was really 
busy this week and last night I went up the 
canyon, and well you know how it goes, so 
you guys might have to help me a little with 
this one, ok? / 

And so there I was sitting in my friend’s 
ward, hoping for a spiritual feast, and instead 
starving on the stammerings of yet another 
unprepared speaker. It’s not that I don’t like 
Sundays. Ireally enjoy my sabbath days, first 
of all because of the lift they give me, and 
secondly for the chance it is to rest from the 
rigor of the rest of the week. After a great 
meeting I feel like I could take on the world. 
But sometimes, but probably so, my church 
meetings are just not fulfilling to me. I think 
itis because of the way our church, unlike any 
other, uses its own members to teach each 
other. Now don’t think that I am apostasing 
or that lam some Korihor figure or anything, 
because I consider myself very strong in my 
beliefs, especially those about my church. 
But the problem with the teaching system of 
our church is this: all too often it is not 
teaching that takes place. 

Please understand that I am not arguing 
the messages of our church, but rather the 
teaching process that often takes place in our 
meetings. I am sure we’ve all experienced 

- it—the boring talks that cover every principle 
__ of the gospel in ten minutes; the 45 minute 
~~“ story telling session with a 30 second moral | 
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tacked on the end; the unprepared teacher 
who decides that for this lesson we will all 
play hangman with church words. I think it 
happens in every ward. Unfortunately, 
however, no matter how good the excuses or 
long the hangman words, the membership 
suffers. 

So, of course, a solution to this problem 
is something the rest of the Chris- 
tian world, and even beyond 
that, has adopted: a paid 
clergy, a round-the- 


clock, very trained, Why 


full-blown, real-to- 
life professional 
preacher. 

First of all, 


We’d Pay for a Paid 
Clergy 


by Jon Hafen 


e 

There are many reasons why the LDS 
church doesn’t pay its bishops, deacons, Re- 
lief Society presidents, and everyone else 
who contributes to the overall 
well-being of the Church. 
Not only would such a 
policy be needlessly 
expensive and un- 
workable, but it 
would also un- 
\dermine the 
spiritual nature 


the position of a of an organiza- 
preacher is de- tion which 
pendent upon his gives us the op- 
ability to teach, \ portunity to 


not just his \. 
knowledge of the 
subject. Aclergy- \ 
man is selected by 

the congregation, and 
often given a “trial run” 
before given the job. Sec- 
ondly, a preacher prepares his 
lessons all week and never uses the 
excuse that he was too busy, simply because 
his job is to prepare to teach the other mem- 
bers of the congregation. Third, he is avail- 
able 24 hours aday. He doesn’t have to worry 
about work and his church, and can devote all 
of his time to the growth of the church. 

So I think that we all have to agree that 
there are definite advantages to having a paid 
clergy. And although both sides of this argu- 
ment can be supported, we have to agree that 
a paid clergy is the option that insures the 
quality of ‘church meetings for the whole 
congregation. 
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Paid Clergy? 


learn gospel 
principles as 
well as practice 
them. 

The financial 
consequences of a de- 
cision toconvert toa paid 
ministry would be disas- 
eee trous. Inachurch where a major- 

ity of the membership has acalling, the pay- 
roll would be large, and the price-tag even 
larger. If the concept of “It’s not where you 
serve, but how” were to hold true in this “‘im- 
proved” church, then a deacon would have as 
much right to monetary compensation as a 
bishop. The spectre of a ward social being 
billed back to the church by each participator 
as a “business expense” is too much for this 
traditional mind to handle. Would the assis- 
tant ward hymnbook coordinator will get 
paid by the hour, annually, or per hymnbook 
coordinated? Hmmm.... 


Why Not 
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And how will the increased cost of 
a paid ministry be handled by a church 
whose coffers are already earmarked 
for worthy outlays suchas building and 
education projects throughout’ the 
world? I guess since everyone’s in- 
come will increase it is only fair to 
increase tithing as well—maybe 30%? 
Suddenly scriptural conflicts come to mind. 

Although some full-time church mem- 
bers, such as seminary teachers and General 
Authorities, are given enough to live on so 
that they may devote themselves totally to 
teaching and serving the church, the Lord has 
indicated often through the scriptures that a 
ministry which seeks to become rich through 
its members is headed for trouble—as is their 
church. 

If missionaries were paid for each con- 
vert—a la Eagle Marketing—or if Bishops 
were paid for each hour of counsel they gave, 
it is easy to see that a conflict of interest 
would soon arise. Spiritual treasures rather 
than earthly treasures must be the motivation 
of service. When the eyes of the LDS mem- 
bers look away from God and toward other 
members’ checkbooks for their reward, the 
church will have become estranged to the 
divine, spiritual leadership which keeps us on 
the path of truth. Our direct contact with God 
is what sets us apart from the world’s other 
religions. We simply can’t afford to alienate 
ourselves from God and lose this contact. 

Admittedly, the teaching in the churchis 
certainly not what it could or should be, but 
we can afford to be patient and help each 
other improve through programs such as the 
church-sanctioned teacher development 
class held in my ward each week, as well as 
through coming to the collective realization 
that we owe it to fellow ward members to be 
prepared in whatever position we hold in the 
church. During the rest of the week as well as 
on Sundays we are nothing without each 
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by Gideon Burton 


Joseph Smith didn’t have a PC, and Brigham Young’s 
familiarity with Macintoshes had only to do with round shiny 
delicious things you could chew and swallow. How did they 
ever manage? Wouldn’t it have been more convenient for 
W.W. Phelps to put out The Times and Seasons with a little 
desktop publishing? You know, sprinkle in a few graphics on 
the rise of church membership with some help from PC-Paint? 
It would’ve been more than aesthetically convenient. 
Remember when the mob came and threw the printing press out 
the window and scattered the type, and only a few completed 
copies of The Book of Commandments were snatched away in 
the chaos? Wouldn’t things have worked out nicely if W.W. 
had just grabbed his backup disks and run for his life? 

But let’s not linger in recent Mormon history. What about 
Nephi? You think it was easy to be both prophet and 
metallurgist? It’s not like he could drop down to Albertson’s 
forsome Reynold’s Wrap. He had to find the gold, melt it, make 
molds for it, pour it, cool it, punch holes in it for the rings, and 
then spend three hours per paragraph chiseling Egyptian 
shorthand into it! What if he made a typo—accidently said 
Neophites instead of Nephites? No backspace key. No 
typeover mode. And don’t think his kind of liquid paper came 
cheap! 

But I’ve figured it out. The Lord held computers back on 
purpose. You see, the computer is a home-wrecker. And in this 
church, that won’t do. Sure, it might have helped get the Book 
of Mormon spell-checked before publication, but the fledgling 
Church would not have survived the wanton home-wrecking 
tendencies the computer engenders. 

Women recognize this more than men. Take a modem 
scenario: a couple is about to go out on their weekly Friday 


by Elden C. Nelson 


Sometimes I stop. I stopped the first time when I was ten 
years old. My friends and I always used to play tag on my front 
lawn. We would run around—the edges of the lawn were the 
boundaries—and try, depending on whether you were “it” or 
not, to tag or escape being tagged. We hada good game going; 
there were four of us, so it didn’t get too crowded. I had just 
tagged Eric Burroughs—he was the only kid playing that 
wasn’t faster than I. When he got tagged, he usually stayed “it” 
fora long time, until one of us finally lethimcatchus. Anyway, 
I had just tagged Eric, and then I saw his face. When I saw his 
face, I knew exactly what he was thinking. He knew, every 
time that he got tagged, that he was the 
slowest of us four, and that we didn’t ever 
Feally have to let him tag us. He wasa vic- 
tim of mercy, if there is such a thing. I 
didn’t consciously stop running; I just 
suddenly noticed that I was no longer 
doing anything. I had stopped. Eric 
grinned, tagged me, and bolted away—he 
thought I would start chasing him immedi- 
ately. That just made it worse. He had 
already forgotten how humiliated he was a 
minute ago. Or maybe he was just used to 
it. I walked into my house and got something to drink, then 
went into my bedroom to be alone. I thoughtabout the way Eric 
looked when I tagged him and wondered if he sat alone in his 
room sometimes wishing that he could run faster. I wished I 
could have made him faster. 

Ididn’t have anotherreally major stop until I was fifteen— 
at least, none that come to mind at thismoment. Then] had two 
right in a row. I was a sophomore in high school. There was 
some dance. I can’t really remember much about it except it 
was pretty casual—you didn’t have to bring a date. I didn’t date 
much anyway. This dance was pretty much the same as any 


night date—you know, keeping the courtship alive. The man 
is waiting for his wife to finish primping and flicks on his 
monitor. “I’ll be just 10 minutes, honey, I just have to copy 
some files.” The dinner reservation goes by, the movie time 
passes, the wife stares blankly out the front 
window seeing couples who don'town computers 
taking walks together or playing with their 
children. It's a tear-jerker, and it's real. Like the 
River Lethe in mythology, a taste of 
forgetfulness: of time passing, of commitments, 
of people in general, of your family in particular. 

Yes, the advent of the computer-widow is 
here. Everyone's talking about it. My wife told 
me they discussed it in Relief Society. (Was that 
the Sunday the lesson was on spouse abuse?) One 
story was told about a woman so desperate to 
recapture the attention of her husband from his 
amber screen that one night she put on a negligee 
and strapped his keyboard across her chest. (Is 
that what you call being user-friendly?) 

You see, curious men like Orson Pratt would 
have spent eons in front of computer screens 
instead of on soap boxes getting valuable 
converts. Men would have refused missions to 
Europe, giving excuses like “I’ll go as soon as I 
can finish downloading these spreadsheets.” The home- 
wrecker would’ve been a Church-wrecker, and that just 
wouldn’t do. 

What did the pioneers do without computers? A heck of a 
lot. A lot that might have been jeopardized otherwise. So if in 
doing your family history you feel like cursing because 
Grandad LaMar’s journal isn’t in generic word processor 
format, be grateful. At least Grandad and Grandma stayed 
together, and so did the Church. : 
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other high school dance. There was a sort of ring of people 
which surrounded the people dancing—like a human wall. We 
all knew, instinctively, where the borders were. Like at most 
dances, it was okay for girls to ask guys to dance as well as the 
other way around. There was this girl walking around the 
inside perimeter of the ring of people, like people do when 
they’re looking for someone to dance with. But when she got 
really near some guy and made eye contact with him, the way 
people do when they’re going to ask someone to dance, he 
would usually look down or fade back into the people wall. 


That’s body language for “no.” The girl wasn’t very popular; 


I eventually made new friends, and stopped 
being lonely, mostly. But I still don’t know 
how to help someone else when they have 

one of those "stop" moments. 


you could tell. She would ignore the body language sometimes 
and ask some guy to dance with her anyway. Hardly anyone 
will ever refuse a dance, but you can agree in ways that let 
people know that you really don’t want to. Then, when you are 
dancing, you can kind of just look around and down and over 
their shoulder. They usually get the hint. But not this girl. She 
kept asking people. She asked me. I wanted to be different and 
talk to her and look athereyes, but Ireally couldn’t. I just didn’t 
know how. Like! said, I didn’t date much, and didn’t know too 
much about how to be with girls. So I just asked her name and 
then kind of looked around while we danced. I was trying to 
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look casual, but she probably thought that I mostly just wanted 
to getaway. When that song ended, I said “thanks” and walked 
back into the wall of people. Then stopped. I just stood there 
with people pushing all around me, wondering what that girl 
was going to do when the dance ended. Probably go back home 
and look in the mirror and wish she looked different, or wore 
better clothes, or something. By this time, I knew what lonely 
meant, and I wished I could make her less lonely. 

I stopped again later that school year. My best friend threw 
all of my books out of the locker we shared and put a new lock 
onit. He and my other friend (really did only have two friends) 
had become good friends lately, and so now neither of them 
wanted anything to do with me. When I saw the books on the 
floor and found that the lock didn’t work, I stopped. I didn’t 
pickup the books, I didn’t curse; Istopped. Aftera while I went 
down toa7-11, gota drink, and realized that I was going to be 
lonely fora while. Seeing loneliness in your immediate future 
is one of the hardest thoughts in the world to cope with. 

The time I stopped for myself was a little different. I was 
able to do something about it. I eventually made new friends, 
and stopped being lonely, mostly. But I still don’t know how 
to help someone else when they have one of those “stop” 
moments. Last week I saw a middle-aged man on campus 
trying to guide one of those youth groups, although he had 
somehow managed to wind up behind all of the kids. He was 
trying to be their friend, I think. He asked them if they wanted 
to go bowling. Only one of the kids turned around, and he just 
said “no.” Nothing else. Just a short, concise, total rejection. 
This guide didn’t even break stride, although I silently wished 
he would have turned around and walked the other way, or at 
least stopped. In a few seconds, he asked them if they wanted 
to go somewhere else. This time, nobody answered. He kept 
walking at their heels though, sol stopped for him. I wondered 
if he has had so many “‘stop” experiences that he ignores them 
now. I wondered if everyone gets that way eventually—if J 
would get that way eventually. I haven’t yet. In fact, that one 
hurt most of all, because now I know why I stop, but I can’t do 
anything about it. I would have liked to go up to that group and 
tell them just exactly how lonely their leader must have been 
feeling right then, whether he knew it or not. Icouldn’t do that 
though, any more than I could look that girl in the eyes when 
I danced with her. I just write about it. I guess even that would 
help, if I had some kind of brilliant solution, but I don’t. I just 
stop. I see the pain, and I stop. 


Capital Punishment 
a.k.a. “Shopping with Women” 


I’m from Colorado, butI guess youcould 
call me a Provo-ite. I do Provo-ish kinds of 
things—things like pretending I’m from Califor- 
nia, things like going to BYU, things like creative 
dating. Especially creative dating. I have had 
picnics on highway medians. I have hiked up to the 
“sy.” 

I have cooked fancy dinners for my date and 
then eaten them while sitting on the living room 
floor and watching Willy Wonka’ s Chocolate Fac- 
tory. I have come within a hair’s breadth (or 
something) of having a candlelight dinner at 
McDonalds (although the sheer stupidity of the 
project finally convinced me to rule the idea out). 
If you are a Provo-ite, you can do any of these 
things with com- 
plete impunity. It’s 
part of your cultural 
heritage. But don’t — 
go shopping. . 

I’ve been 
shopping with girls 
on dates a couple of 
times. One time it — 
ended in a violent . 
argument as to . 

whether seventy- 
eight dollars was 
too much to spend 
on underwear—re- 
 gardless of whether 
it was to be used as 
underwear or outer- - 
wear. The other 
time, my feet got so 
tired and my brain 
so foggy that I told . 
the girlthatI needed . 
to “sit down and rest 
for justa minute.” I. 
didn’t wake up until 
a security guard 
shook me and told 
me that they were 
locking the place | 
up. During this 
time, my date had 
found her eternal SR art by Julie Bell 
mate. I think they were ring shopping about the 
time I was going through the rapid eye movement 
stage of sleep. 

That’s the general overview. Three dis- 
advantages: anger, boredom, and the chance of 
someone more patient, rich, and cute stealing your 
date. Now let’s go into details. 

Here’s the scenario: you are in a clothing 
store—the kind where they would like you to pay 
them thirty-eight dollars for the goat, alligator, or 
dude riding a horse and wielding an axe, which is 
sewn on an embarrassing and conspicuous spot on 
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the shirt. She tries something on. It looks like hell. She 
asks you, “How do I look?” It’s a classic philosophical 
blockbuster. The fact that she asked the question indi- 
cates that she thinks she looks terrific, and would like 
you to say so. If you tell her she looks good, then she’Il 
be happy and wear the shirt on your next date, giving you 
the opportunity to date a girl with thousands of tiny 
radishes printed on her shirt. If, however, you tell her the 
truth there will be no next date. If you never go shopping 
with a girl, this problem will not arise. I think the best 
choice is clear. 

Another scenario: she picks something for you 
to try on. This is worse than the first scenario, because 
in order for her to do this, she must know what sizes you 
wear. This is not too problematic if you happen to be one 


of the few studs on campus ready to show up in next 
year’s “Chippendales” calendar, but for the rest of us, 
size can bea sensitive issue. (I personally buy everything 
in extra large. That way, my weight can fluctuate up or 
down twenty pounds, and nobody notices. I think the 
baggy look is still fashionable, although I haven’t 
checked a GQ in seventeen months.) So you try on this 
shirt-pants combo that she says “you will look totally hot 
in.” You notice a couple of things. First, it’s too tight. 
How do you tell your date that the clothes are too tight? 
It’s an implicit admission of obesity. Second, it has a 
velcro strip where the fly ought to be, so that when you 
bend down or stand up suddenly, it comes undone with 
aloud ripping noise. Hardly something you can discuss 
with a casual date. Third, between the coloring and the 
bulges caused by the aforementioned tightness, you look 
just like a potato (this is not fashionable). It’s not easy 
to step out of a dressing room and say to your date: “I’m 
sorry, dear, but this little get-up you liked somuch makes 
me look like a potato. I hate it.” So you buy it, and wear 


t 


it on the next date, during which she realizes you look 
like a potato (a fat one), and you feel like a potato in 
tight clothing which cannot make any sudden move 
without your fly popping open. Not enviable. 
Enough about scenarios. Let’s talk about 

money. Girls get hungry. It’s a fact. They usually try 
to hide this little problem by eating heavily before a 
date. (I know. I have four sisters.) However, after you 
have been shopping with them, they don’t feel as 
inhibited with you as before. They have shared some- 
thing intensely personal with you—by shopping, you 
have developed a bond, at least in their minds. They 
now feel they can reveal their true inner selves. And 
their inner selves, at this moment, feel the urge to eat 
seven Mrs. Field’s cookies. Then drinks—Orange 
Julius. Dairy Queen looks good, too. Why look. Just 
over that way lies a Baskin Rob- 
bins. Malls are built specifically 
to accommodate the woman who 
is slave to her craves. I have gone 
to the mall witha girl andcome out 
three hours later with nothing 
more than a stain on my shirt and 
seventeen dollars less than I came 
in with. 

Trivialitics. I know, I’m 
being trite, I’m being petty, I’m 
being cheap. But pay heed, or this 
will happen. Girls get used to 
‘shopping. If you go more than two 
or three times, she’ll begin to 
expect—and late, demand—it. 
She’ll latch on to you. You will 
have a relationship based on the 
University Mall (which is better 
than a relationship based on TV, 
but not much). You will discover 
some startling phenomena in rela- 
tion to girls and shopping. For 
instance, girls walk four hundred 
percent faster past a sporting 
goods shop than a clothes store. 
They fairly run past computer 
stores, while as they become more 
confident, they do not walk past 
jewelry storesatall. They walk in. 
Without consulting you. They 
don’t go in to look foranew watch 
band, either. An uncanny sense leads them immedi- 
ately to the gold, be it yellow or white (“white gold” is 
an interesting contradiction in terms, don’t you think?), 
and diamonds. Big diamonds. “Purely pragmatic,” 
they say. “It’s jewelry anda weapon.” I politely point 
out that the little item she has on her finger costs thrice 
as muchas the computer I wish I could afford. “Credit,” 
she and the salesman boom out, in unison. I think they 
rehearsed it together earlier. In the girl’s eye, this is the 
climax of your relationship. This is the ultimate date. 
Buy your ownclothes, guys. Ifa girl absolutely insists 
that you go shopping together, take her out to look at 
farm equipment. That’ll cure her. Maybe. 
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My family owns four Volkswagen 
beetles: orange, yellow, blue and white. They 
have bred in our driveway. Why? Well, my 
father has a fetish for V.W.’s—or more 
accurately, a fetish for “work-horse” type 
vehicles. Designed for the German prole- 
tariat, these bugs can have 7,596,083 
miles on them and still get you to the 
comer thrift store. They are truly eco- 
nomical masterpieces. 

I hate them. 

More than that—I loathe them. I 
have developed severe disruptions in my 
R.E.M. sleep patterns because of them. It 
may be because of that over-kill theory, 
the one that says you develop phobias to 
objects that seem to proliferate in your 
presence. 

And I am forced to drive a bug. 
Nothing makes sense. I’ve developed a 
love/hate relationship with it. She is royal 
blue and is named Veruka—after the ob- 
noxious girl that exploded into a blue- 
berry on Willy Wonka and the Chocolate 
Factory. 

I can handle having one V.W., but 

_ not four, and especially not the neon- 
orange V.W. my father just bought. This 
V.W. has absolutely no redeeming value. 
It is hideous, costly, and only adds to my pho- 
bia problems. 

But most of all, it is not needed. I don’t 
care if the bug is stolen, sold, or swapped, but 
ithas to go. There is no way of convincing my 
father of this, so hopefully after reading this 
paper you could give him a call. His name is 
Clarence. Mavhe he will succumb to commn- 

nity peer pressure. 

The neon-orange bug looks like a genetic 
cross between a coated peanut and an orange- 
flavored Fruit Wrinkle. Itis the very brightest 
tone of neon orange in the spectrum. In fact, 


A Bug Fetish 


— Volkswagen Bugs that is. 


the Department of Transportation is think- 
ing of removing the neighborhood street 
light because it just isn’t needed anymore. 
Notonly is this bug bright, butit’s bight and 
fat, possessing all the charm of Large Marge 


at the circus. When alone, I imagine myself 
dissecting the insect into micro-scraps of 
sun-bleached vinyl and cheap metal alloys. 
The Hedengren and Abbott kids hate it 
too. Don’t think I haven’t walked out of my 
house to find them lurking around the 
bushes throwing peach pits at the odd mon- 
strosity. And then there are the polite par- 
ents of these brats. They gaggle among 
themselves about “neighborhood beautifi- 
cation” and Clarence’s mental state. It’s 
humiliating. But I understand. 
I’m afraid to bring people home. Be- 
sides having four vehicles of the same style, 


Grondahl 


by William Grigg 


In every dispensation of time, the calling 
of the gadfly has been to uritate people into 
examining their beliefs. The LDS community 
is blessed with a number of gadflies, but few of 
them are as incisive and entertaining as Calvin 
Grondahl, syndicated cartoonist for the Ogden 
Standard-Examiner and self-appointed gadfly 
plenipotentiary to the Mormon community. 

Grondahl’s latest collection, Marketing 
Precedes the Miracle (Signature Books, SLC 
1987) is priceless, providing a porcupine’s 
portion of needles to puncture Mormon bal- 
loons. He lampoons the absurdities of 
Mormon culture, including life at BYU, 
somnnolent sacrament meetings, missions, 
and their attendant trials. Grondahl does not 
shy away from challenging some of the folk 
doctrine that has sprung up among the faithful. 
An example: acouple is shown conferring in 
the Pre-existence. She says, “So, it’s 
settled...after we’re born we’ll meet, fall in 


love, and marry in the temple. Do you re- 
member our meeting coordinates?” Alas, 
the man is suddenly distracted by another 
(rather buxom) spirit personage. 

As the title suggests, Grondahl devotes 
a sizable share of his cartoons to the topic of 
LDS materialism. One cartoon shows an 
ambitious young LDS entrepreneur tracing 
the “line of authority” of his investment 
company all the way back to the “Peter, 
James and John fishing fleet of Galilee.” A 
related topic which is also a favorite of the 
cartoonist is the Mormon schedule fetish. In 
several cartoons hapless saints can be seen 
brandishing books with titles like, “Your 
life planned to the minute.” 

Grondahl plays upon the real chal- 
lenges which the Church and its members 
face, such as the dilemma of diversity: can 
the church de-centralize culturally without 
losing its doctrinal integrity? Grondahl 


these vehicles aren’t the least bit stylish, the 
orange bug being the worst of them all. 
Whenever people badger me, I have to make 
things up about the myriad of V.W. waifs. 
The bugs make me lie. I usually tell my 


friends that our family is sponsoring a Home 
for Battered Volkswagens. They humor me. 
And then they leave. 

You are probably saying to yourself, 
“Well, of course it’s hideous, but at least you 
have a car to drive.” Untrue. No one drives 
this car. Clarence bought it for my sister 
Jeannie to drive when she rcturns from her 
mission. She won’t get back for another year. 
There are no other drivers. My mom has a 
car, Ihave Veruka, and just in case these fail, 
there are two Ford R.V.’s in the garage. 

So, the neon blob just oozes onto the 
driveway from lack of exercise. Idon’tknow 


if anyone has driven it since the fateful day 
when it was purchased. I ask my father, 
“Why don’t you just get into a profitable 
mutual fund?” but he ironically replies, “I’d 
rather invest in something of value where my 
money is insured.” I’m stunned by his ana- 
lytical talents. 

Now, do not misunderstand me. I love 
my father, just not his fetishes. He isn’t a 
wimpy greaser that has illusions of sleek 
V.W.’sparked at the local A & W withcutesy 
girls on rollerskates bringing burgers to his 
window. Clarence is merely an eccentric 
man. 
Again, you must be thinking, “Who is 
this proud wench?” I will admit that this is 
not Christ-like of me to be soconcemed about 
amaterial item. It’s just thathaving it doesn’t 
make sense. I have endured three previous 
Volkswagen bugs, but the fourth one is be- 


fayond my limits of charity. 


I wanta normal life. I want to be able to 
pull up to my house with someone like Lee 
Iacocca and not have him be appalled at the 
clutter of cheap foreign vehicles. I want to 
sleep nights without having visions of sugar- 
plum fairies being slaughtered by the impact 
of amammoth orange beetle. But most of all, 

want to help Clarence. Although impos- 
sible to cure him of his delirious fetish, I can 
attempt to re-direct his fancies to another line 
of German-made vehicles. The Mercedes- 
Benz line, for example. Anything would be 
better than having a non-useful, costly scrap _ 
of auto-refuse encroaching on my personal 
life. 

It’s just not healthy to have too many 
bugs in your environment. 


the Gadfly | 


presents the challenge in extremis. Imagine 
(if you can stand to) a Utah Mormon culture 
that is exported not only throughout the 
world, but the galaxy. A section of the book 
is devoted to this premise, and the illustrator 
finds it a rich vein of humor. One panel 
depicts a missionary preparing to ship out (on 
the S.S. James T. Kirtland, no less), conduct- 
ing a religious debate with a scaly humanoid. 
He insists that God has a body of flesh and 
bones; his opponent maintains that it’s of 
“scales and slime.” 

Grondahl tirelessly plumbs the shallows 
of Mormon culture. From “Moroni Ro- 
mances” (you know, the bowdlerized Harle- 
quin romances churned out by the Mormon 
media-industrial complex) to Book of 
Mormon action figures, nothing held dear by 
the complacent is spared. Grondahl’s ability 
to provoke a recognizing laugh is among the 
finest of the gadflies. 


There is more to Grondahl, however. I 
am unable to forget a cartoon in an earlier 
collection that wasn’t funny at all. Nor was it 
intended to be. An old woman was sitting in 
a stuffed chair, opening a family home eve- 
ning manual. Her sole company was her 
collection of ferns. 

Certainly, the gospel teaches us that the 
lonely among us will someday be reunited 


- with their beloved. However, while we 


remain within the boundaires of time, we 
should remember that time is elastic: it 
lengthens torturously when righteous desires 
remain in abeyance. I suggest that a copy of 
Grondahl’s cartoon of the old woman should 
be kept as a reminder of our responsibility to 
those among us who are hurting. And I 
whole-heartedly recommend Marketing 
Precedes the Miracle asa prescription for the 
most serious deficiency that afflicts the 
Mormon community: the inability to have a 
laugh at our own expense. 


ALAN RUDOLPH: 


The Moderns and beyond. 


It’s too late. You’ve already missed it. 
Alan Rudolph’s new movie, The Moderns, 
was playing at Cinema In Your Face in Salt 
Lake, but by the time you see this, it will be 
gone. It’s too bad. 

Thad to work to see The Moderns. Since 

Id heard about it I’d wanted to see it. But it 
didn’t seem that it would ever come here. I 
_ Just missed it the last time I was in Seattle, 
between a film festival showing and the 
beginning ofitsregularrun. I thoughtI would 
have to wait for its release on video. Then 
suddenly, and briefly, it was here. I was 
excited: I’d finally be able to see one of the 
movies I’d been waiting for for months. 

Sol saw it. Was it good? I saw it, and it 

was good. At least it was good if you like to 
see a film once ina while that wasn’t cranked 
out of Hollywood. A film that is more 
character and atmosphere-based than con- 
cerned with a plot. 

The atmosphere, as always in Rudolph’s 

movies, is pervasive. It seems right in a 
movie about forgery that the setting was 
forged. The budget wouldn’t permit location 
work in Paris, so Montreal was used. 

The characters are unique. Keith Car- 
fYadine, Genevieve Bujold and Geraldine 
Chaplin, regular Rudolph players, appear. 
- Carradine is a struggling painter, who is a 
_ capable forger, like his father. Bujold is a 
_ former nun who runs an art gallery. Chaplin 
_ is the estranged wife of a wealthy art collec- 
tor. John Lone, of The Last Emperor, is a 

materialistic prophylactics manufacturer. 
Linda Fiorentino plays his wife, and 
Carradine’s ex-wife. Wallace Shawn is the 
- gossip columnist who’s decided that despite 
all his work to get an assignment in Paris, that 
_ the place to be is Hollywood. With characters 
like these, you definitely have the basis for an 
interesting movie. Then there are actors 
playing Ernest Hemingway, Gertrude Stein 
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and Alice B. Toklas. 

I’m not saying that the plot isn’t 
interesting. The Moderns is about art and 
forgery in Paris in 1926. It’s about the value 
of art and the price of art. The painter forges 
works by Modigliani, Cézanne and Matisse. 
He sees his copies end up in the Museum of 
Modern Art in New York, vouched for by all 
the experts, while the originals are destroyed 
as counterfeits. His own work is rejected by 
Gertrude Stein, because he isn’t the right age 
that year. Sometimes critical opinion almost 
seems that capricious. The wealthy manufac- 
turer collects art in an attempt to get into 
Parisian society. 
His only con- 
cern is the price. 
The more a 
painting costs, 
the better it must 
be. The gossip 
columnist fakes 
suicide to break 
his newspaper 
contract, then is 
overcome with 
the sadness of 
his funeral, which he crashes in drag. 

One last detail: the three paintings, both 
the “originals” and their forgeries, al various 
stages of development, were produced by a 
man who was jailed for forgery, but who now 
makes recognized copies of paintings. 
Again, a detail that seems right. 

I enjoyed The Moderns, but I have a 
weakness for Rudolph’s style. And he does 
have a distinctive style. His films feature 
characters that inhabit a shadowy world, 
haunted by their pasts. His dark vision is not 
entirely pessimistic or unrelenting, and his 
protagonists manage moments of happiness, 
but there are no unqualified victories for 
anyone. Sort of like life, I think. Memorable 


Review’s Live Music Reviews 


__ Having Second Thoughts? 


by Keith Cope 


; A funny thing happens when a kid goes 
_ tocollege. Suddenly exposed to a new world 
_ of ideas, facts, philosophies and the like, he/ 
_ she can be overwhelmed, if not devastated in 
_ the first semester. Gradually, though, grap- 
_ pling with the general education experience 
_ produces a new vocabulary, and a newly 
_ found confidence in one’s perceptive ability. 
- Oftentimes this ability manifests itself in a 
_ cocky attitude of expertise when akid discov- 
; ers a talent for writing in English 115, he/she 
_ suddenly knows everything about writing. 
_ And when the kid gets an A in American 
4 Heritage, look out—he/she knows every- 
: thing about national affairs. That, of course, 
_ is the perennial danger of education. 


If you're still following this, you’re 
_ probably wondering ““What’s this got to do 
with a live show at Broderick’s?” Precisely 


Se in 


Se 9908 GN ME Ib ou 


Y 


ths 


this: A little education, a little knowledge can 
be dangerous. The kid has an answer for 
everything—politics, social ills, you name it. 
But more than dangerous, this new attitude 
can also be profoundly irritating. That’s the 
feeling I got watching Second Thoughts, the 
featured band at Broderick’s Saturday night. 

Second Thoughts blends such diverse 
musical influences as pop (a la Crowded 
House), folk, and U2-flavored rock with deft, 
compact arrangements and a lively rhythm 
sound. The result is highly listenable music 
with asuprisingly melodic feel. Guitarist Eric 
Henderson sounds like a baby Edge when he 
turns on his echo unit, drummer Metro Mott’s 
attack is clean and precise, and bassist Fiji 
Trevino provides a solid bottom. But while 
frontman Sam Jones’ melodic sense is admi- 
rable, his overly cynical lyrical vision mars 
much of what the group has to offer. Jones 


and non-stereotypical characters struggling 
in places that remain vague, despite visual 
landmarks, because their world is different 
than ours. A troubled and compelling vision 
that you can’t forget. At least I can’t. 

The atmosphere is very powerful in 
Rudolph’s movies, and the characters are 
unusual, and both overshadow the plot. The 
last movie he directed but didn’t write, Made 
in Heaven (1987), played here, but it wasn’t 
as quirky as the films he’s written and di- 
rected. Besides The Moderns, they include 
Trouble in Mind (1985), Choose Me (1984), 
Remember My Name(1979), and Welcome to 


The Moderns is about art and forgery in Paris in 
1926. It’s about the value of art and the price of 
art. The painter forges works by Modigliani, 
Cézanne and Matisse. He sees his copies end up in 
the Museum of Modern Art in New York, vouched 
for by all the experts, while the originals are 
destroyed as counterfeits 


L.A. (1977). Both Choose Me and Trouble in 
Mind played briefly in Orem, each at most a 
weck. ButI saw them and thought they were 
marvelous. 

Even after seeing The Moderns, Trouble 
in Mind is my favorite of Rudolph’s movies. 
Of course, I’ve only seen The Moderns once. 
I’ve seen Trouble in Mind many times, 
usually to introduce friends to Rudolph’s 
work. SoI’ll have to see The Moderns again. 

Rudolph’s movies are different, and I 
think they’re intriguing. And he makes them 
for almost nothing: Trouble in Mind cost less 
than three million dollars, and The Moderns 
only three and a half million. That might 
seem a lot, but the average Hollywood fea- 


engages you for the first ten minutes; he 
annoys you for the rest of the show. Jones’ 
tales of a mixed up American culture, of the 
dark underworld of a twisted American 
dream are initially thought provoking. Yet, 
after a while Jones’ lyrical stance smacks of 
affectation (after all, nowadays it’s trendy to 


be a politically/socially conscious band). : 


This might be due to the constant barrage of 
well-worn themes: war, religious hypocrisy, 
politics, suburban mayhem, activism, gang 
violence, and so on. There is nothing to break 
up the constant cynicism, nothing about 
what’s good in the world. 

Thus sadly, Second Thoughts’ social 
consciousness seems contrived much of the 
time. Their statements of agnosticism are less 
revealing than redundant, their complaints of 
inequality more forced than forceful. When 
Second Thoughts performs what should oth- 
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ture probably costs about fifteen million. 
And then there are the expensive movies. 

Rudolph will never be as successful as 
Spielberg, because his strange and uncom- 
mercial movies aren’t as appealing to mass 
tastes. But they are so refreshing when 
compared to the market researched high- 
concept productions and their successive 
imitators and sequels that are churned out by 
the conglomerate-owned major studios. It is 
almost miraculous that Rudolph and a few 
other similar independents are able to make 
the films they want to make. It’s not easy. 
Rudolph had been trying to make The Mod- 
erns for a decade. 

I consider him, and fellow independents 
such as Henry Jaglom, John Sayles and Jim 
Jarmusch, to be producing the most interest- 
ing and important movies being made, flaunt- 
ing the market. It’s common in other coun- 
tries to find directors making more personal 
films than we’re accustomed to here: Bill 
Forsyth in Scotland, Paul Cox in Australia, 
Wim Wenders in Germany, and Nicolas 
Roeg in England. 

I suppose there will always be a Holly- 
wood, or at least that sort of movie. The 
unfortunate emphasis on fewer very similar 
movies with astronomical budgets in this 
country seriously discourages the producuon 
of inexpensive personal films. But these are 
the ones I remember. 


These kinds of movies often don’t play 


at the theater chains, if so, only briefly. Find- 
ing them on video can be difficult. But they 
are worth seeing, as examples of an alterna- 
tive, riskier and individualistic approach to 
filmmaking. So, if you’re tired of more of the 
same old stuff, check out Alan Rudolph. I 
know that Choose Me and Trouble in Mind 
are available on video locally. And maybe, 
if you’re lucky, The Moderns will be released 
eventually, and you’ll get to see it. 


erwise be a riveting song, “Strawberry Chil- 
dren” (about the children of migrant farm 
workers), one merely wonders, “O.K. You 
recognize the situation. So what are you plan- 
ning to do about it?” . 

This band does have its moments. 
“Watching Things Turn” was a definite high- 
light of Saturday’s show, as was the acoustic 
guitar work of Eric Henderson, the clean 
sound mix, and crisp arrangements. 

Second Thoughts will be performing 
Saturday, July 30, in the Provo City Park on 
Fifth West and Ist South, from 3-9pm. The 
group will be performing again at Brodericks 
on August Sth at 9 pm, cover charge is 2 
dollars. 


os 


August, 1988 1988 


Special Events 


Park City Art Festival 

Saturday & Sunday, August 6 & 7. 
Nineteenth Annual Art Festival with 223 
visual artist from 28 states. Live entertain- 
ment daily from noon to 6:00 p.m., and food 
from 16 of Park City’s finest restaurants. 
The festival, which is free, is located in 
Historic Main Street and open from 9:00 
a.m. to 7:00 p.m. 

Park City Sidewalk Festival 
Local Merchants offer bargains and tasty 
treats, August 12-14. info: 649-6100 
Utah Shakespearean Festival 
in-Cedar City 

Tickets are still available for “As You Like 
It” (Mondays & Thursdays) and “Cymbeline” 
(Wednesdays & Saturdays) through Sept. 3 
call 586-7878 for schedules, information 
and tickets. 

“Midsummer's Night Dream” and “Twelfth 
Night” will be performed by The Intermoun- 
tain Actors Ensemble, Thur.-Sun., through 
August 28, 7:30 p.m. 
tickets: 485-7249 
Octoberfest 

At Snowbird, free of charge, Sat. & 

Sun., August 27-28, 12:00-6:00 p.m.and 
every weekend through October. 


Lectures 


Open Observatory 

Friday evenings, 491 ESC dark until 10:30 
p.m., weather permitting, free 
Planetarium Lectures 

Fridays, 472 ESC, 7:30 & 8:30 p.m. 

“Space Medicine,” July 29 

“Music of the Spheres,” Aug. 5 

“Fire from the Sky” (Comets, Meteors, 
and Asteroids), Aug. 12 

“Practical Benefits from Space Science” 
Aug. 16 

“Midnight at Stonehenge” (Myths, 
Legends, and Functions), Aug. 17 

“The Orion Drive’ (Interstellar Travel), 
Aug. 18 

“Mysteries of the Heavens” (Astronomy in 
Scriptures), Aug. 19 

“The Rainbow Coalition” (Astronomers 
and Light), Aug. 26 
admission $1.00 
Sunstone Foundation Lecture 

“David P. Wright on “The Literary Aspects 
of The Book of Mormon Narrative” 

July 12, Fletcher Building, U of U, 7:30p.m. 
Snowbird 

“Star Gazers”, slide presentation at the 
Snowbird Center, field session on Hidden 
Peak, by John Barainca. Tram ride: $6.00 
Fridays, Aug. 12 through September. 9, 
8:00 p.m. 

Snowbird Mountain Photography Work- 
shop Series, Saturday & Sunday, Aug. 13- 
14, all day. 
info: 521-6040 ext. 4150 


Sports 


Bike Race 
“Snowbird R.D. Coyote Mountain Bout” 
Mountain Bike Race,open to all abilities 
Saturday, Aug. 20, 9:00 a.m. 
High School Allstar Football Game 
Benefit for Camp Kostopulos, sponsored 
by United Cerebral Palsy of Utah 
Saturday, July 30, 8:00 p.m. Hillcrest High 
School, 7350 South 900 East, Midvale. 
info: 582-0700 
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Theatre 


Sundance Theatre 
“The Unsinkable Molly Brown” 
odd calendar nights, 8:30 p.m. 
“The Robber Bridegroom” 
even calendar nights, 8:30 p.m. 
Performances are in the outdoor am- 
phitheatre at Sundance, through Sept. 5. 
tickets: Monday: $5.50, Tuesday- Thursday: 
$6:50, Friday-Saturday: $6.50 and $7.50, 
225-4107 
Egyptian Theatre 
Main Street, Park City 
“Baby” 
August 4-6, 8:00 p.m. 
tickets: 649-9371 
Pardoe Drama Theatre 
HFAC, BYU 
“Our Town” 
through August 6, 7:30 p.m. 
tickets: 378-7447 
Hale Center Theater 
“Hold on to June” 
Mon., Fri. & Sat., through Aug.t 8, 8:00 p.m. 
“See How They Run” 
Mon., Fri., & Sat., August 11-October 3, 
8:00 p.m. 
tickets: 484-9257 
Salt Lake City Repertory Theatre 
Utah Theatre, 148 S. Main Street 
“Pirates of Penzance” 
August 12, 13, 15, 19, 20, 22 & 26, 7:30 
p.m. & matinee Sat., Aug. 27, 2:00 p.m. 
tickets: 532-6000 
Hansen Planetarium 
“Moon Rush” 
a science-drama about an extra-terrestrial 
star pilot in search of gold on the moon 
Monday-Saturday, 11:00, 2:00, 5:30, & 7:15 
p.m.; Sunday, 2:00 p.m. 
info: 538-2098 


Art 


B.F. Larson Gallery 
Vietnam Vets Memorial: A National 
Experience 
all month, 7:00 a.m.-10:00 p.m. 
info: 378-4266 
Museum of Peoples and Cultures 
Exhibits on Near East, Central America, 
American Southwest, and Historic Mormon 
Archaeololgic Sites 
all month, 8:00 a.m.- 5:00 p.m. 
info: 378-6112 
Museum of Church History & Art 
45 N. West Temple, SLC 


Book of Mormon Art by CCA Christensen” 


through Sept. 11 

“Rich in Story, Great in Faith” through 
October 10 
info: 531-3310 
Historic Chase Home, Liberty Park 
“Willow, Beads, and Buckskin” 
exhibit of folk art of Utah’s Great Basin 
Tribes, through Oct. 15, noon-5:00 p.m. 
info: 533-5760 
Utah Museum of Fine Arts 
University of Utah 

“In the Shadow of the Acropolis” 
original works from Greece, 400 B.C., on 
loan from the Boston Museum of Fine Arts 
info: 581-7332 

“Utah ’88: Photography” 
info: 533-5757 
Salt Lake Art Center 

"Tapestries" Photo exhibit of the Pierpont 
district renovation 

Utah Design Group: Award-Winning 
Posters & Drawings 

“Utah Art: From 1930-Contemporary” 
permanent collection 


info: 328-4201 
Utah State Historical Society Museum 
“Silver in the Golden State; Silver in the 
Beehive State” 
through October 7 
info: 533-7037 
McCurdy Historical Doll Museum 
246 N. 100 E. Provo ‘ 

Diamond Jubilee Exhibit of Dolly Dingle 
and the Campbell Kids, July 1-August 31 
Tuesday-Saturday, 12:00-6:00 p.m. 


Film 

Varsity 
The Living Daylights 

July 29-August 4, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
The Aristocats 

August 5-11, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
The Princess Bride 

August 12-25, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 
Baby Boom 

August 26-September 1, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Blue Mouse 

260 E. 100 S. SLC 
Da 

through August 2, 5:15, 7:00 & 8:45 
Beatrice 

August 3-9, 5:00, 7:15, 9:30 
Half of Heaven 

August 10-14, 5:00, 7:15 & 9:30 
The Brothers Quay 

August 15-16, 5:15, 7:00, 8:30 
Outrageous Animation 

August 17-30, 5:15, 7:00, 8:45 

info: 364-3471 


Outdoor Recreation 


Lily Lake 

Educational trip to glacier-created lakes in 
the High Uintas with Friends of the Monte L. 
Bean Life Science Museum 
Saturday, August 27, 8:00 a.m. 
Camping is available at Trial or Lily Lake. 
info: 378-5051 
Outdoors Unlimited 

108 ELWC 

Nutty Putty Caving 
Saturday, August 13, $8.00 

Canoe & Campfire at Deer Creek 
Saturday, August 20, $16. a per person or 
$30.00 per couple 

Yellowstone Backpacking 
August 24-27, $39.00 

Also: Sailboard Clinics are held every 
week through October, 

Private River Trips may be scheduled on 
request. 
info: 378-2708 
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Music 


Young Ambassadors 

“Prime Times” 
July 1-September 3, Promised Valley 
Playhouse, SLC, 7:30 p.m. 
info: 364-5696 
Brown Bag Concerts 

Sponsored by the SLC Arts Council 
through August 26, 12:15-1:00 p.m. at 
varous locations (call) and Thursday 
evenings, 8:00-10:00 p.m. at the Salt Lake 
Arts Center, next to Symphony Hall on 
West Temple. 
All concerts are free 
info: 596-5000 
Utah Symphony 

“Mozart Festival” 
three different concerts: 
Friday, July 29, and Saturday, July 30, 
Symphony Hall, 8:00 p.m. 

Sunday, July 31, Snowbird, 4:00 p.m. 
“1812 Overture & More Tchaikovsky” 
Friday, Aug. 5, Symphony Hall, 8:00 p.m. 
Saturday, Aug. 6, Deer Valley, 7:30 p.m. 

Sunday, Aug. 7, Snowbird, 4:00 p.m. 
ParkWest 
Bruce Hornsby, Aug. 4 
Billy Ocean, Aug. 6 
Belinda Carlisle, Aug. 9 
Chicago, Aug. 19 
UB40, August 27 
Crosby, Stills & Nash, Aug. 30 
Moody Blues, Sept. 3 
info: 649-5400 
tickets: Smithtix 467-5996 
Snowbird 
String Chamber Music Festival, July 29-. 
August 7, Daily 
Ririe-Woodbury Dance Co. , July 29, 7:00 
Andres Cardenes & David Deveau 


Recital, July 30, 4:00 p.m. 
Utah Symphony, July 31, 4:00 pa m. 
Muir String Quartet, Mon., Aug. 1, 7:30 
Michael Reynolds, guest cellist, Wed., 


_ Aug. 3, 7:30 p.m. 


Ririe-Woodbury Dance Co., Thurs., Aug. 
4, 7:00 p.m. 

Muir String Quartet, Fri., Aug. 5, 7:30 

Utah Symphony, Sun., Aug. 7, 4:00 p.m. 

Ballet West and Youth Orchestra, Sat., 
Aug. 13, 2:00 p.m. 

Canyon Jam Concert, co-sponsored by 
the Salt Lake Jazz Society, free, Sun., 
August 14, 1:00-6:00 p.m. 

Youth Orchestra Performance, free, 
Saturday, Aug. 20, noon 
info: 521-6040 ext. 4080 
Deer Valley Bluegrass Festival 

The country’s top bluegrass musicians 
perform in an outdoor setting, Sunday, 
August 21, info: 649-1000 » 


A LIFETIME CAREER 
IN JUST 8 WEEKS! 


In just 8 short weeks you can qualify to enter 
the exciting world of travel on a full or part-time 
basis. Be fully trained by experts, at a cost you 


can afford! 


Call for More Information 


/ 
ROMNEY'S TRAVEL ayy 


INSTITUTE 


377-7577 


